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Parties. This delicate problem we discussed for some
time, while telephones rang and unaccountable
strangers surged in and out of the room. At one
point indeed we were actually evicted, if my memory
serves me, by a couple of electricians, passed, still
talking, out into the corridor, chose another door at
random and continued our conversation in an
empty, and, this time, a completely unfurnished
room. The upshot of it all was that the chairman,
the Private Secretary and I were to drive round to
Downing Street, where the chairman would ring up
the Prime Minister. As I waited in the corridor for
one or other of them to disentangle himself from
some other conversation, I timidly pushed open yet
another door. The room within was empty, save for
a table, on which an exquisite young lady sat
swinging her legs and delicately powdering her nose.
With a muttered apology I hurriedly withdrew.